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"What would happen to me if 1 were good? if 1
did "marry so well and settle down so nicely with
my husband"? What happened to you, auntie?
What happened to my mother? I would rather be
you than her, at least you didn't bring into the
world these babies, poor and wretched and un-
wanted like us. Look at Blanche. What can she
ever do? How can she escape with that skin, that
colour?0
*6I don't want to escape/' challenged Blanche,
quivering. 4SI shall do with the colour I am/J and
she ran into the pantry to hide her face with Boy,
for she could bear no more.
aShe can't escape/' cried Belle, "but I can.
I've been given only one thing, my fairness, my
body, and 1 shall use it till I get what I want,
1*11 use it and none of you are going to stop me."
Auntie was suddenly tired, almost too tired to
care any more. She sat down and wiped her face.
"You don't know what you're doing. Belle/*
*4Thank you. I know very wTell/J Belle had re-
covered herself* *4I know what I'm doing, auntie,
and Pm doing very well/5
She picked her bag off the table, took out her
case and threw a cigarette across the table to
father: "That's my last/* And father shamefacedly
lit it and edged away to the veranda. She looked
at auntie, who sat in her chair, her face turned
away. "Make auntie have some tea, Rosa/' she
said, and passing to the door she put her hand
on auntie's shoulder, but auntie jerked it off as if
she had been stung.